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CREEPY 



I just finished CREEPY #28 
and I must say for once I 
really enjoyed it. The cover was 
good, but what realty rocked 
me were the stories. "MAD- 
NESS IN THE METHOD" had a 
fair plot, and I was glad to see 
more of Mastroserio's artwork 
in your book. "IN THE SUB- 
WAY" had a fantastic plot and 
Williamsune's art was better 
than usual. "THE WORM IS 
TURNING" was more to my 
liking as far as that sort of 
story goes, and Colon's pen 
seemed to turn the trick. 
"GRUB" was also good; Sut- 
ton's style was just great. I'm 
glad you're putting more sci- 
ence fiction in your mag. It 
really makes it classier. "VAL- 
LEY OF THE VAMPIRES" had 
a sharp ending and the art was 
okay. Even "THE DOORWAY" 
was a good story, even though 
it was a reprint. Dan Adkins 
art is the best you ever had. 
All in all, I must say that issue 
#28 was really enjoyable. 

KENNETH W. DAVIS 

Mobile, Ala. 



After your cover I didn't ex- 
pect much inside issue #28; I 
didn't get much either. I notice 
your price has gone up, does 
that mean we'll be getting 
more original work, and less 
reprints? "Loathsome Lore" 
didn't impress me much. Who 
is the artist, Tony Williamsune? 
The new stories were all pretty 
poor. Of the four, "IN THE 
SUBWAY" rated tops. Congrat- 
ulations for picking it as a 
winner. "GRUB" I want to for- 
get. It was the worst, but 



Sutton just about saved it. 
"VALLEY OF THE VAMPIRES" 
—are you kidding? What hap- 
pened to Bill Parente? Too 
busy to come up with anything 
" Okay, so when is this 



_ And if you don't want to 
lose your COOL . . . fool, watch 
for some fireworks AFTER the 
Fourth of July (July 15th)! 
That's when VAMPIRELLA ex- 
plodes into town, and she's 
DISPLAY you won't want 



I must say that with issue 
#28 you haven't produced 
anything great. It has its good 
and bad points. One good 
point was Prezio's cover, al- 
though I wish you would keep 
Frazetta as a regular. And 
please keep those captions off 
the cover; it was pretty corny. 
The best, new story this issue 
was "GRUB"; the first page by 
Sutton was a masterpiece! I'm 
glad to see that he is improv- 
ing. "THE WORM IS TURN- 
ING" was second although 
Ernie Colon's art just wasn't 
up to the usual high standards 
he generally gives. "IN THE 
SUBWAY" had the best script, 
true, but Williamsune's art put 
it last. Where has Reed Cran- 
dall been hiding lately? And 
why don't you have James 
Haggenmiller and Ron Parker 
help out with the scripts? 

CLARK FAIRBANKS 
Vancouver, Wash. 
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'd rather cut UP a few 
THINGS, Clark old bar . . . and 
if PARANOIAC PARENTE does- 
n't give us a prose dose, soon 
. . . HE'S the snip who'll get 
the snip . . . snip! 'Till then, see 
what you think about some of 
our new, guys who'll be Stun- 
ning your eyes! 



A couple of suggestions if 
you don't mind, now that 
CREEPY is beginning to shape 
up again, let's keep the stories 
ALL new. Try and get Frazetta 
on EVERY cover, and about 
seeing if you can dig up Gray 
Morrow, Neal Adams, Jerry 
Grandenetti, and some of the 
old bunch that got away? I 
know these guys are working 
for other books, but what's to 
stop you from trying? This is- 
sue came under the heading of 
almost great, if you know what 
I mean. The cover didn't rate 
too high inmybook.but Prezio 
is coming along. I think he 
could have made better use of 
color in his choice, but what 
the heck, why be petty. I en- 
joyed "Loathsome Lore" this 
issue. Who writes those things 
anyway? Ah, the winner of the 
contest, at last! And a winner 
it was. "IN THE SUBWAY" cer- 
tainly rated first prize. The 
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story was fine. I think Tony 
Williamsune did a fine job with 
it, and while Tony isn't my 
favorite artist, this time he 
came through. About the only 
thing I didn't like in "THE 
WORM IS TURNING" was the 
title that Colon drew. The rest 
was fabulous! Good plot, good 
art. a rather different ending 
to say the least, "GRUB" 
didn't overpower me and I 
thought that if not for Sutton's 
magnificent rendering the 
story would have been rather 
flat. Clever title though. "VAL- 
LEY OF THE VAMPIRES'.' could 
have made it. but a weak plot 
was weakened even more by 
the art. I'm afraid the entire 
thing bombed, but the idea 
seemed tricky. When I asked 
you to get Jerry Grandenetti 
back, I didn't mean reprinting 
him; can't you get him to go 
for something new? Anyway, I 
enjoyed the issue. Nice to see 
the new material filling the 
usual gaps. Keep at it. 

ANDREW KWA 
Alpena, Mich. 



?. 



_ 'We WILL, Andy. . . and if 
you kept WITH it, last issue, 
you'll have seen that GALVAN- 
IZING GRANDENETTI has al- 
ready switched on the current 
with his skull, sizzling shock- 
ery! 



To begin with, quote, 
"Aaarggghhh!", unquote! Fifty 
cents!? The raise to 40c from 
35c was bad enough, but 50c? 
That's a 15c increase in four 
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worth it. About the only good 
thing was the new issue num- 
ber, and the block date on the 
cover. By the way, that cover 
stunk! Nothing against Vic 
Prezio, but pink? And a mutant 
bat with a human skull isn't 
quite ethical, but then, 
CREEPY isn't either. In case 
you haven't gotten the idea 
from your other fans, get 
Frazetta back. Something like 
cover #9. CREEPY #27 was 
what I mean. Now on the the 
(blech) stories. Both the art 
and script in "MADNESS IN 



THE METHOD" were trash. 
The Fan Club page was good! 
Who wrote "GHOUL" and the 
other Fan Club pages? "IN 
THE SUBWAY" was excellent. 
No wonder Reid won first 
prize. "THE WORM IS TURN- 
ING" was lousy, period. Sut- 
ton's art In "GRU8" was tre- 
mendous, but the ending was 
bad. The panels in the story 
were hard to follow. What 
WERE Fiori's measurements? 
Whew! "VALLEY OF THE VAM- 
PIRES" had a good plot, but 
mediocre art. "THE DOOR- 
WAY" was good, especially the 
art. You guys must really have 
been hard up to adapt, "THE 
ADVENTURE OF THE GERMAN 
STUDENT". One thing more, 
what was page 66 all about? 

MARK RENDLEMAN 
Wolf Lake, III. 
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Page 66 is something to 
HOWL about, buddy!!! Find out 
what it's about, JULY 15, at 
your nearest newsstand! As for 
that gore in our FAN CLUB 
lore, our SWILL headed Editor 
claims the blame for that shud- 
dering series of shock slop! 
Watch for more in our brand 
new DEMONICTIONARY page! 

I've been watching CREEPY 
and EERIE going through some 
mighty big changes and for the 
most part, I think I like what I 
see, A new fan page in EERIE 
to begin with, a contest for 
the fans to get in on, even the 
letters page has gotten an in- 
teresting lift. Covers have been 
' feature in past is 



but i 
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i of 



Frazetta, and some really great 
work from Ernie Colon and 
Tom Sutton. Changes are good 
only if they are better. CREEPY 
is not only better now, but 
seems to be more interesting. 
I hear from the grape vine that 
more surprises are in store. 
Things seem to be shaping up 
after a long, long interruption, 
Nice going! Issue #28 hinted 
that you're on the right track 
again. "IN THE SUBWAY" was 
a great choice for the winning 
story. Script was good, art 



god, and plot just great. My 
own favorite this issue was 
"THE WORM IS TURNING". In 
myopinion, a fantastic "adult", 
horror story! Ernie Colon's art 
was not to be believed! Tom 
Sutton once again proved his 
ability with "GRUB". Worst 
this month was "VALLEY OF 
THE VAMPIRES". Both the art 
and the story were below aver- 
age. Not counting the reprints, 
the issue in whole was enjoy- 
able. Looking forward to #29! 
ARTHUR GOODMAN 
Flushing, L.I., N.Y. 

^j? Gosh, Arthur . . . blush 
... you really ARE a GOOD 
MAN! We're kinda looking for- 
ward to it, too! 

I hate to write long letters, 
and I know you probably hate 
to read them, but I can't hold 
my feelings in any longer. I've 
been an avid follower of 
CREEPY since issue #1, and 
I've seen it develop into a 
shadow of its former self. 
Some have likened CREEPY 
and EERIE to the old, EC line, 
perhaps even better! After all, 
you had most of the old mast- 
ers; Wood, Frazetta. Crandall, 
Williamson and many others. 
You had everything going for 
you until you started to fall 
apart with #17, facing a com- 
plete collapse with #19. Then 
came the reprints, but how 
long could that last? The 



CREEPY decay was most likely 
produced by Archie Goodwin's 
departure and I had lost most 
of my faith in you when along 
comes Bill Parente who proves 
to be the luckiest, break you 
guys have had! I like his 
stories even more than Good- 
win's, but he seems to be 
carrying a lot of weight — I 
don't see how he does it! On 
to the art. When you lost your 
art staff, in came the medi- 
ocre squad, headed by Tony 
Williamsune and Barry Rock- 
well. Vic Prezio started out 
bad, but he has quickly de- 
veloped into a fine artist. His 
poor covers turned to fair, to 
the best covers I've ever seen 
on CREEPY and EERIE. Next 
comes Sutton; his good work 
has become excellent and he 
is now your best "rookie". 
Don't lose him! Ernie Colon? 
I'm beginning to appreciate his 
work and I notice Bhob Stew- 
art and Steve Stiles exhibited 
a good deal of talent too. They 
need time to develop. The only 
improvements you need are 
better artists, the stories are 
fine as they are. How's this for 
an all-star, lineup? Reed Cran- 
dall, Dan Adkins, Gray Morrow. 
Steve Ditko; these greats along 
with Sutton, Prezio, Colon, etc, 
could bring CREEPY and EERIE 
to the greatest heights ever 
achieved by one company. 
Thanks for listening to my 
ramblings, and I want you to 



know that no matter what hap- 
pens I intend to stay with 
CREEPY and EERIE. 

PAUL DYROFF, 
^_ Yonkers, New York 

^P Always glad to lend an 
ear, Paul! Before you return it, 
hear this and don't be sur- 
prised when that LASHING 
LINEUP of stars you men- 
tioned, begins FALLING into 
our planetary pages! » 

At last! I was wondering 
what ever happened to the 
winners of the Cauldron Con- 
test. After reading the write up 
about Reuben Reid, I could 
hardly wait to read his story. I 
wasn't disappointed. "IN THE 
SUBWAY" really was a great 
script. I don't know if I agree 
with you when you put it in 
the "monster" catagory, it 
seems to me to be more of a 
science-fiction type thing. Even 
though Reid didn't use fancy 
gimmicks, like he said, when I 
think of monsters I see crea- 
tures with electrodes sticking 
out of their necks, or zombies 
and that type of stuff. Anyway. 
it was great. Next in line came 
"GRUB". For sheer enjoyment 
I really like the way Sutton 
drew the monsters. The story 
was really interesting and I 
liked the ending, very clever. 
Sutton seems to be trying dif 
ferent ways of making his ar 
more interesting, he happen; 



to be one of my favorites. So is 
Ernie Colon, and this issue he 
outdid himself. "THE WORM 
IS TURNING" had some of the 
greatest effects he's ever 
done. Page twenty-three was 
really fantastic! The story itself 
wasn't too bad, but I kind of 
wondered about the ending. I 
didn't go for "VALLEY OF THE 
VAMPIRES" and I can't make 
up my mind if it's the art or 
the plot that failed to interest 
me. Prezio's flying creature 
looked better than the one Dan 
Adkins did. The cover was 
sharp. So was Adkin's story, 
although a reprint. By the way, 
when are you going to expand 
the CREEPY FAN CLUB? You 
must have enough contribU' 
tions to stuff a warehouse. 
Also, quit putting in so much 
advertisement, I'd rather see 
another story instead. Issue 
#28 gets a good mark in my 

DENNIS KOLODNEY 
— «. Chandler, Wash. 

^^ Your wish is our com- 
mand, Dennis ... so forget the 
and see this month's 




A Message To You from 
WARREN PUBLISHING CO. 

Greetings, FANG GANG . . . ! 

By now most of you are aware that CREEPY, EERIE, and 
our new title VAMPIRELLA will be costing you ail an extra 
dime. Why the increase? To tell you that our production costs 
have leaped in proportion to everything else in the rising 
economy might justify our reasons, but these problems be- 
long to us, and we can't expect you to solve them for us. 

However, we do want you to understand the reasons why 
we have reluctantly increased our prices. We want to CON- 
TINUE bringing you the very best, ALL the time! We want 
CREEPY, EERIE and VAMPIRELLA to retain their traditions 
of good taste, bringing to you not only exciting entertain 
ment, but the continuation of quality you have learned to 
expect from us. We care enough to want to maintain that 
quality, and to realize that inflation often sacrifices quality 
for quantity, particularity for profit We care enough NOT to 
reduce our quality since we do not intend to think any less 
of our readers' demands. We at WARREN, hope that YOU 
will care enough to agree with our thinking. 

Now that our prices have increased, so too will our efforts. 
We hope you will keep that in mind the next time you pick 
up a CREEPY, EERIE or VAMPIRELLA. We hope you'll agree 
that we're worth that little bit extra. 
Thanks . . . 



HOW! GET THESE ACTION 
COMIC COLLECTOR'S ITEMS!! 






Limited copies are still available of this thrill- packed comic mag 
produced by the same artists and writers who give you CREEPY 
and EERIE! Just clip the coupon and send today foi your copies of 
this powerful package of explosive fun; no true collector would 
want to be without. . . 



I BLAZING COMBAT 

■ BACK ISSUE DEPT 

■ 21 East 42 St.. 

■ New York, New York 10017 



G I inclose % 1. 50 for the Second Great Issue 
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i . rSeveR SELL A WONSTER SHORT.' PROFESSOR TIMMOW6 PiP, AMP ME PAIP THE 

L\ "^PENALTY.' ME FMUKEP THE BEST WAV TO FIOHTA MARTIAN MONSTER WAS 

WITH AM EARTH MONSTER ... BUT HE PIPN'T COUNT ON WHAT WAS 




NEVER THE LESS, UNTIL SOU COMB UP WITH 
SOMETHINQ FOOLPROOF WE CAN'T RISK 
THE LIVES OF ANV MORE ASTRONAUTS .' 



6 ART BY ERNIE COLON/STORY BY R, MICHAEL ROSEN 




Mfc'tf'lMMONS WORKED HARP, IONS HOURS FOP. WEEKS 
™t ON ENP- NOT STOPPING TO EAT OP SLEEP.. 




CHMtl-B£,fi£A0g! VOU HAVEN'T 1 
BEEN OUT OF THAT LAB IN C""" 

YouM^rEAT-e— 

so/twiy.'i 

MUSN'T BE 
DISTURBED.' 
I'LL STOP WHEN 
I'M FINISHED 
NOT 'TIL THEN! 




-(He THEORY IS PERFECT.' NOW 1 ^» I PRONOUNCE TUB 
NEEO RAW MATERIALS WITH J^^. MAN...PEAP.' 
WHICH TO WORK... 




"-ANP SO VOUSEE, SBNTLEMEN- 

' THIS HUMANOIP I'VE CREATE? WILL 

B6 SENT TO MAPS TO PESTRcV 

THE MONSTER- SO ASTRONAUTS 

. WHO FOLLOW WILL BE SAFE / 



i.000 I 
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-vj °£ 



'V&S, BUT-CAN THIS- 1 
> -THlWd L^ THE JOB ? ^ 



~OF COUKSB HE- CAM .' ME WAS CREATEP 
' FOp JUST ONE PURPOSE -NOTICE HIS 

SIZE, HIS STRENGTH- BUT P0N'TTAl<E 
. m.v worp-ask THE HUMANOlP fTSSUjA 





' OF' COURSE 1 CAN- PESTRcV 

THE MARTIAN -yoU HAVE GIVE' 
I ME-THE PHW6ICAL WEAPONS - 
L TO POTHAT- - BUT VOU HAVE A^-SO OWEN 
ME- A BRAlM WITH 
|xi *obl WHICH -To REASCW 



" HUMAN010- iOd HAVE SEEM PHOTOS 
' ANP TELETAPES OF THE MARTlAU 
M.OUSTER-CAN VOU klLLlT^SPEAtf 

VOU HA^E A BRAlN AND A TONSUE- 
l 1 KNOW BECAUSE I PUT THEM THERE.' 



- IT'S SO MUCH EASIER- TO 
' pESTRoy you PUNy-HUMANS 
i)m\ FOR THE AOONy OF-MV CREATION 
yOUMAPEME 
STRONQ,p0OFESSOe- 

euf yOU NEVER 
SHOU LP HAVE GIVEN 
ME A BRAIN TO MAKE 
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•we huhahow is 

EIGHT. 1 US MOMSTBS 

. snout? ffr/OK 

MARTlAW HAPPENS 

f TO 66 A FERSOMAL 

FPieNPOFMINE.' 

AGFOfZOLPPiaJF 

TIMMOWS-WELL- 

i HE'S ALL ai&KUJ 

K UP OVER THIS 

eiiT«6'U.a<3COTAJ 
s IMHISTOEV-A 
I Piece BETWEEN , 
EACH fkaS.-H/iH 1 
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PIN-UPS FOR SALE! 




fc GIANT 



LIFE SIZE 



FRANKENSTEIN 

PIN-UP 




A FULL 6 FEET-ONLY $2.00 



If you love GIANT SUPER PIN-UPS, send lor these great 
" ;< The Frakenstein Poster (left) is a lull 6 feet 
fall, lor only {2. All the rest ol the posters on this page 
are 3»/ 2 leet by 2>/ 2 feet, (or only SI each. All posters 
printed on heavy paper — perfect for any wall in your 




BRIGITTE BARDOT 




steve mcqueen *™ the 



GIANT SUPER PIN-UPS: Please send me the 
super -giant pin-up poster indicated below. (The 
Frankenstein Paster is $2.00 plus 39; postage and 
handling. All other posters are 11.00 plus 39* 
postage and handling for each paster.) 












Mail this coupon to: 
Captain Company, 
P.O. Box 59S7 
Grand Central Station, 
New York, N.Y. 10017 


Pin-ups . 1 







i AW&OW Die STORIES THAT/W3KE you SHtveQ AND SHAkE ,„ AND QilAKE? UKS 

\ scmemcim about the earth when she pecipes not to HAKie tight.,, ANDr 

S«/£ THEN PON'T/W3* ? tf^7'REAP£RS„, ■,>^!^/»a/4 
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ART BY TOM SUTTON/STORY BY DON GLUT 



eooeev£A//MS.' this is muter 

HOPE WITH THE NEU/S, SnTIWG 
NEXT TO Me IS GSOiOG/ST 
MARTIN SARA, AIR SARA IS 
HERE' TCSPETAK^BCX/r^ 

the mrme ios<w6eies 

&VmKXMK£. WHICH, IT IS 
BEUEVSP WILUSENPTHJSEMTIRE 
CITY PUJNSING INTO THE<»nSS8*^ 




1 REAP IN A PSYCHIC 
MAGAZINE THAT He 
HAS RtSCei \J0Q ASTRAL 
MES6A&ESAKDHAS 
PREDICTED THE EARTH 

quake ro the v&py • 

MINUTE/ 




J FELT A SEVERE PRESSURE ON MV 8RA\M„, AW 

seMsep the peculiar smell op ectoplasm, 

1 STRA\WD THE POWER OPMVMiNV TO 
REUEME WHATEVER MESeAOB BECKONED 

FROM THE ome* s\o&„, 




\DaM f#86,We6 K5, AN DAT LAST 

Hhecwtes of oittmbyep's 

PflEPICTfQN ARR I VES," 

roBep^ckeowiTH 

GSXW PEOPLE/ 

eoTNow,,, 





) MY MOLT/ 1 DIPNT WRITE ft/ AWWAy rT££©KS LIKE THE C/TK^XMeif^S HAS ANEW 

I /wsccrs e.efoae we have another quick £WW£ teT's spiit before we >4u«« 

; CR/tCK OP.' 




\M*fWKfTtfWWVETttEse 
VAU6LE B ACK ISSUES OF 

EELglEJ IN YOUR PRIVATE 
MAGAZINE COLLECTION? 




TT Jjg «22S3 " I j l-il j ^333]S S@3M3 1 





#19 #20 





#22 #23 > 97 ° ' 



MAIL COUPON TODAY—WHILE THEY LAST! 
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□ #2 
D #3 

□ #4 
D #5 
D #6 
D #7 
D #8 
D #9 



($2.50) 
(*1.00) 
1*1.001 
(tl.OO) 
($1-00) 
(tl.OO) 
(tl.OO) 
(75c) 



Q #10 (75c) 
D #11 (75c) 
a #12 (75c) 
D #13 (75c) 
a #14 (75c) 
O #15 (75c) 
D #16 («Ki 
#17 (mi 



n #ie (ml 
□ #19 m 
a #20 (m 
a #21 <m> 
a #22 («*) 

D #23 (60C) 
1970 YEARBOOK 
(60C) 



EERIE BACK ISSUE DEPT. 

Box * 59S7 Grand Central Station 

New York. N.Y. 10017 

n I inchtw * for back Issues. 

Q I enclose 13.00 for a 1-year subscription, giving me a 
hill 6 issues of future EERIE Magazines! 



ADDRESS 

city _ 



HL THERE/ WELCOME TO THE COOLEST 
GIRL-MEETS- <3HOUL MAS ON THE MARKET/ 

MY NAMES l/AMP/REUA. IM THE NEWEST THINS 
IN COMIC MASAZINES .' AND IF YOU TAKE ME HOME 
WITH YOU, YOU CAN CALL ,ME... VAMP/. (THATlS 
IF 1 DON'T CALL YOU FIRST!) I'VE PUT OUT THE 
CALL TO ALL THE CREEPIEST EERIEST ARTIST5 IN 
THE COUNTRY (ANP YOU KNOW WHAT COUMTR/: 

TRANSYLVANIA. O...AHP it'll be a fflOOPY PnV if 

ANYONE IN THE WHOLE WIPE WOKLP 
DOESN'T SET THE WORP ASOUT 
THIS WAY-OUT MAS OF FANTASTIC 
FEMALES .' M AMAZING 
ADVENTURES EXPLODE HERE 
EXCLUSIVELY EVERY ISSUE AND 
IN ADDITION YOU SET HALF A 
DOZEN OTHER SOCK- IT- TO - 
YOU SHOCKERS FOR SALS 
AND SUYS VVHO'RE WISE 
'TO THE BEST IN BEWITCH- 
' INS COMICS! WHAT MORE 

po you want- BIOOP * 
you sot it.' set ' 





J THERE-IS-NO-NEEDFOR-SURRENDER-EARTIIWIH'- 
IWE-OOME-IN-PEACE.'-WE-ONIX-WISH-ID-SPEAK- 
llNITH-IOU.'- CCW1E -OUT-GIRLS.' 



* 



CHECK YOUR HEARTBEAT before reading 

THIS MASA2JNE AMD IF IT HASWT RISEN \00 BEATS 
PER MINUTE By THE TIME you LA/ THE ISSUE 

down (if you CAN v\v it pown!) vou neep a 

TRANSPLANT ANP WE WILL 6V/E YOU OHE FREE. 
JUST TEAR OFF THE TOP OF YOUR HEAP 
ANP MAIL IT TO ME, VAMP/RELLA , CARE OF THE 
GHOST OFFICE IF you'RE My KINPA BlRP OR 
BOYFfVEHO yoU'LL LOSE youR M|NP Ol/ERME . 

AN/vvAy, so COOK! REAP .'GASP! SHIVER! 

ovek -mis ^^(^^mm^wmmm, 




To MAKE ABSOUJTELy CE*W\tN YOU PONT 
MISS ONE SWIN6LE ISSUE {THATiS A SWINGING 
SINGLE ISSUE) OF THE VVORLC& FEWEST & 
GfWEWGSV CO/WIC AVW5A7JNE, FILL OUT THE 
SUBSCRIPTION FORM (THE IW VAWPtRELLA I 
/7iiS OUTffER FORfA!) AHO RUSH JT JNVteT"- 

&3.<*> BUVS you THE f^E^T 6 A/£#V£- . 

WXACWN6 issues of MMPW£LlA f 



Become A charter subscriber tow.- 



youR cones wiu. 
be ^aailep (m a 
stuucvenvelope 
FORCwtsrrs-w 
coNomo*/" 



tfAMPiREUA MMAZlhJE 
5URSCRJPT10N DEFT BOX 5M! 
GRAND CEfjrRAL STATtOW 
MEW YORK CrtY NV lOOn 



I&JCLOSE *3 00 FOR THE HEXT 6 BlOOPCt/RPi/fJG 
CLOT- OFF -the- PRESS ISSUES OF THE NEW 
l/AMFIRELLA MA&AZM£. 7HA7 SCRSAAVWG 
SOOHp WILL BE H\V CHEAP FR/ENCS GROAN- 
ING WITH EflWY EACH TIME 7HE POSTMAN , 
ARRIVES WITH MWtATESrSXCITiNS ISSi/£f 



















OutsipE the as 


PtEA&EAPP* 


- FOR 6 ISSUE OFFER 




ART BY ROGER BRAND/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 




THE MANUFWrUPEB AN7 THE P&IGrNElZ LEANED CLOSE TO 
THE PEP .LEftNEI? £.LO*E TO THE TYlNC* MAN ^WATHEP IN 
PANPM^n.EAFlNM.V WIZUTINIZING' HIM AMP HI* 
HAUNTEP / TDPMEHTEP EYE*^ 










NOVJ TO VOU ^SW 

?eM£MP-eiz,P*v*nt , 7 W. 
■SOMETHING HAFTENEP «S 
VJP THE^E-YOU CAN W 

PftYAHT. 7*y-\R THEK! A 
PEMEMSEd Uf 1XEPE" / \ 






fe-rr^V 






I^JltfrTN 







ELATION HAP *WEPT THFOU6H CLINTON fifi HE SSOO£TEP 
(kLON&THE WTEP BEACHED OP THE 9f-1 , LCW IN THE ^TEEP 
AND THE ALTITUPf. IT WA* A* IF ALL TIME, ALL MOTION 
HM? CEA^EP'THE UHIVEH4E IWA* A *TILL &LUE HAZE 
CIRCLING HI* PLANE- 





THE PEEP %AW\uy UPTTIE OF A VOICE *ETTLEP ON PPYANT LIKE A CHILL PPCEZE' HI* EYE* CLEMCH&P 
SIn ANP ^HyrT^rFAINlN&TO MA^E "HIE lM FW*i|H£ IMAGES WttPrEA*. W* THPOAT, P*Y ANP Tifo^TPlEP 
TO SUMMON A *CPEAM,ONLY TO PRESENT A LOW PITIFUL MOAN- 




NOTHING WOULP MAKE THE 6-HASTLY FOPM* FACE THE7 WEf*E 


*oup, 




PI*TI«cr , COMIN& CLO^EE- 






/n-MO/NO' IT'-? \ 












\ \rtvi ■■ I i^HHIjK 






^>->>>0~^/— ^ Sail) 


">K-i 




^C^$2L» yJlKKite, 


A- 




f "■ '^ K ■' k^t^tv- ^^KrariflrH* 


hM* 




Sy^%, ^KgP - 


:« 




lk||3£En ^S>/< ,0 r^f^-. II 


C'MOKi, 
PPYANT.'YOU 






. PEIOH& UP 






1 HEPE WITH 












POVJN THB^E 






■■■NUI ItJHH 










1P1»L *o Kjt^ / 1 a^ -as J 


■AC 'MOM, IT** 




^ te^_ aa « 1 ■!■ ^ 





THE" FLAT, HOLLOW VOICED WEAVEP A«XMP HIM 
TEPPIBLE TAPESTRY, PPAWIN& HIM TOWABp Hlh 


MAKING HIM fAKr OF A 


^■k / 1 t*twr listen/ ,) 
^K { 1 won't [x—my&ff j 

^B_V W-NOT YOU- V 




' YOU CAN tO IT &PYANT, 

1 PIP' YOU'VE GOTTEN THI* 

^P, FAP -WE'PE ALL WWTIN& 

/ ^-*n -you xw?^ you want 
/ \ TO 9E WfTH US "■ , 



















ANP EVEN A$ HE PIP IT, HE ^UPPEKLY 
REALIZE? IT UJA^ EXACTLY WHAT THEY 
HAP WANTEP' 



&KYWJT CLINTOK'4 VOICE FAPEP TO ft &2IEF &A*P THE 
HOMTTAL. POOM WA^ PA'NFyUY 0\Jl6T.TH£W,PANPy[TY 
tTfOKE ■■■ 

Y-YOU TON'T liHPEV 
-7TANP, CLINTON-WAT'' 
THE WAY IT f£f/f£P 
TD TOU/THE WAY YOU 
/mC//r£P IT "■ CANT 
YOU RECALL ANYTHIW6 
PEFINfTE?WME FAILOPE 
OF THE PLAWE-COtONEL'' 








^W WHO APE ALL 
^■7 TH05E *mSW W/^ff- 

THAT t^EEP 
^A Atffrve&Mb HIM * 


F 




"~1 


1 hk 








ill ■ 


^ 






^^B ' f^^B " 'W 11''" 
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ON A0WJ9T17B'OFLA6TYeAK.,PAh»UIO' A\JIATK>(1 Pj^COW- 
TINUEP" THE PPX'R PFOJ6CT tJO ^IMlLAP fPC&BAM* HAYE 
PEEN PLANWEP Pf THEM ST THK> WgtTHJ&f^ 



I i-UPPO^E NOW,CLINTDN ft UP THEPE WAITING AKXlND WITH HI* 
WARTIME PUPPIES "■ 'tO IF YOU'PE PUANUIN4* OW TOIW& AMY H IC-H 
FL,YlN& / Fl&HPIE<fr,f>ldl«- YOiJE PIECE OF ^*V CAREFULLY.' 








*»RLVER[ 




JOUFLION, GREECE... 
A ClTy LONG SINCE LOST IN 
THE RAVAGES OP TIME. IN 
THE DARKNESS OF ITS 
SHADOWS HUDDLE PEARS 
AND SUPERSTITIONS 
COUNTLESS YEARS OLD, NOR 
HAS ANY BY-GONE ERA TRULY 
LOST ITS HOLD ON THE MINDS OF 
THOSE LIVING HERE TODAY. FOR. 
TODAY THERE IS STILL SQUALOR 
AND CRUELTY, LUST AND GREED, 
VIOLENCE AND DEATH... AND THE 
DEEPENING NIGHT STILL ECHOS 
WITH THE HURRYING FOOTSTEPS 
OF THE DOOMED.' 



ART AND SCRIPT BY JOHNNY CRAIG 



WAIT, STEFAN, WA1TJ 
THIS IS MADNESS.' 
WE WILL NEVER. 
WAKE IT. 1 THE GOLD.. 
IT 16 TOO HEAVY I 
IT SLOWS as 
DOWNi 



EUN, YOU YOUNG PUP. 1 
HON! WE mV£ TO MAKE 
ITi WITH THIS GOLD, ALL 
OUR DREAMS WILL BE 
ANSWERED— ONCE WE 
CROSS THE RIVER EVROS J 



I AM 

EXHAuSTEP: ANC 

THE POLICE ARE 

BEHIND, STEFAN.' LET 

JS LEAVE THIS GOLD 

, AND SAVE ^j 

{ OURSELVES J r ' 



SE 



s NiVERf I HAVE 
/SUFFERED TOO MANY YEARS ^ 
* TO LOSE THESE RICHES NOW J 
TOO MANY YEARS HAVE I 
WATED AND HUNGERED 
AND PLANNED FOR SUCH A 
A MOMENT AS THIS J _*' 




NO, NO f IT IS NO GOOD J THE COME, I 5AV .' 

GODS ARE AGAINST US! THEY THE BOAT LIES 
WILL NEVER ALLOW US TO 
CROSS THE RIVER SAFElY I 
NOT WITH THIS GOLD. 1 I'LL 
CARRY IT NO FURTHER.' 





MOMENTARILY, HIS HEAD QUIETLY BROKE THE SURFACE 
OF THE WATER.. CLOSE TO SHORE, AND HIS SENSES 
AWAKENED ANEW... 




AHHR-RR-e.' THEV HAVE THE BOAT...AND THE GOLD.' 
ANP...AND THEY'RE CARRYING PAUL'S BODY,.. SOON 
THEY'LL BE SEARCHING FOR MINE ...THEY SURELY 

MUST THINK WE DEADJ HAi SOMEONE SHOULD 
TELL THEM WHAT TERRIBLE SHOTS THEY ARE .' . 



W**W&»* 



AH. 1 THEY'RE LEAVING! THEY'RE 
JEETA1N I AM DEAD... AND T AM 
CERTAIN THEY WILL SOON RETUR.N.. 
TO WAG THE RIVEE POR MY BODY .' 
I MUST BE WELL AWAY PROW HERE 
BY THEN ' 



BLAST! 

THEIR. W>' ... 

BULLETS 



*L\ 



...FROM OUT IN THE RIVER.. 
SOUNPS LIKE...YES/ THERE.' 
COWING OUT OP THE FOG ! 
MAN IN A BOAT. HA! WHO 
SAID THE GOPS WERE 
AGAINST ME * 





EH? PO I SEE A FAR SHORE i 
YES... BUT... BUT IT DOES NOT 
SEEM FAMILIAR.. BOATMAN J 
HAVE WE DRIFTED FAR 
DOWNSTREAM ? I DO NOT 
RECOGNIZE THE SHORE .' 



NAV, WE HAVE NOT 
DRIFTED. THEEE IS 
NO CURRENT IN 
THIS RIVEE TO 
TAKE US FROM. 
OUR COURSE 



I HAVE TEOP THE BANKS OF THIS CAN IT BE 

EWER FOR MANY YEARS, YET I DO YOU BEALLV 

NOT KNOW THIS STRANGE LANDING J PO NOT 

WIEED... UNREAL! WHAT PLACE IS KNOW f f 
THIS? WHERE ARE WE ? 




PO YOU NOT KNOW THAT I 
AM CHAEON, FEEEYMAN IN 
THE UNDEEWOELP? TOGETHEE 
WE HAVE CROSSED THE 

mv£ft srwr/ my feiend... 

YOU AEE IN THE LAND ^ 

OF THE PEAD,' Jl . J 




YOU SEE, GANG, IN GREEK 
MYTHOLOGY, THIS KOOK CHAEON 
HAP THE U08 OF TAKING THE 
NEWLY PEAP PEOPLE ACROSS 
THE RIVER STYX INTO THE LAND 

OF THE HEREAFTER! SO 
HEREAFTER, WHENEVER YOU 
CROSS A RIVER, GO BV WAY 
OF A BRIDGE ! ANYWAY, It 
SEEMS THOSE POLICEMEN 
WEREN'T SUCH BAD SHOTS 
AFTEE ALL ! THEY COULDN'T - 
HIT THE SIPE OF A BARN... BUT 
THE BACK OF A STEFAN- WOW.' 




A/ATHAN/EL BECK HAP SAID NOTHING PURING 
THE TRIAL THE WOMAN'S OINN PEHlALS 
HAD CONPEMNEP HE/?. HE HAP MERELY 
FOUNP HE/? OUT.' 




•JZ/STAS THE OTHERS HAP 
DOOMED THEMSELVES 
ONCE HE MAP REVEALED 
THEM. FOR YOUNG BECK 
WAS A PISCIPLE OF 
SORCERY.A SEEKEROFEVIL 
... A Hf/TCH HUNTEX.'.'/ 




A/OW AS THE AIR AROUND HIM 
GREW HEAVY, MINGLING WITH 
THE SMELLS OF SINEAVNG 
FLESH AND TEMPERS FIARlNG 
/N THE ST/FL/NS SONBEAT.. 




...A/ATHAHIEL LISTENED TO THE 
CRIES OF WITCH.'" 'BURSTING 
FROM THE MOB WATCHING THE 
HEAD BENT SORCERESS MARCH /N6 
TO HER DEATH. 




Few woulp heep the shr/Eks of 
asohy soon to fall l/pon the 
blisterep w/np. nor remember the 
formless rema/ns of the whch girl 
the flames had consumed. 




A/athah/el had watchep the 
hooded executioners stuff 
their torches into the peath 
pyre that surrounded her., 
-ctheh he turned away, 
'burn her' the people 
were screaming... 

'burn Hear 




It's 8ACK to the WRACK f=e>R some kestretzh- 
IN6 HACIC... H/ACK PACK.' A BIT OF 8(/KN/N& 
LEARNING SHOULD START YOU CHUKNIN6 'SO 




ART BY CARLOS PRUNES/STORY BY BILL PARENTE 



PERHAPS THE HUPPLEP 
WHISPERS HE HAP HEARP 
ABOUT REBBECCA SUTTER 
WERE MORE FABLE THAN FACT 
...PIP SHE REALLY BIP WITH 
SATAN FOR THE FAVOR OF HIS 
SECRETS f HE HAP COME TO 
FIHP OUT... 



AHP WHILE THE ANGRY 'MUMBLING 
HE HEAZP MIGHT HAVE BEEH 
NOTHING BUT FALSE TERROR... 
NATHAN/EL RECOGNIZE!? THE 
REFLECTIONS OF BELIEF IN 
EVERYONE'S FACES. 




EVEN HOW AS THE 
WHINING HINGES 
CRACKEP THE DOOR 
TO MEET HIS EVES 
WITH THOSE BENINP IT.. 



K 




..He sensed that far 
beneath the furrows 
of his thou6hts, the 
secret of his visit was 

IN PERIL .' 



WHAT 8RINSS you HERE. 
VASRANT? \NE WANT 
NO VISITORS TDNISHT. 



IF THERE WERE 
WITCHES HERE FOR 
CERTAIN. ..HAP THEV 
ALREAPY FOUNP 
HIM OUT? 



v- 



THOUSH WARNEP 
AGAIWST SEEKlNS 
VOUR HELR...T 
Mt/ST/ X AM 

possess ep 

By A PEMON. 1 ! 



M 




Shrinking slivers of fireplace 
light shroupep jepemv sutter's 
face...anp hathahiel knbfj the 
olp man was watchihg him from 
behlnp the shapoihs as he spoke. 



f are you A 

MADMAW TO 
SPEAK IN 
RIDDLES? 
POSSESSED. 



He Also phew what thoughts 
of greep his wp/nklep featl/pss 

6UAPPEP / 




THEY WENT TOO FAR 
NATHANIEL SCREAMEP TO 
HIMSELF. . HISSING PUFFS. 
OF PUTRIP SMOKE 
ENRA6ING THE HEARTH 
WfTH BILLOWS ! SOBS 
OF INCARNATION FELL 
FROM REBECCA'S L/PS 
ANP SUPPENLY BEFORE 
HE COULP PROTEST.. 
NATHAN/EL FELT 
HIMSELF L/MP. 



'that CHAUT ) 

sue 

MURMURS 



HIS EYES NO LONGER. 
ANSWERED HIS 
COMMANPS ANP WHILE 
THE SOL/NOS OF 
CHAMT/WiS DROPPEP 
UPON HM...NATHAN/EL 
FELL INTO 7HEPEPTH- 
LESS JOURNEY OF 
REBBECCA'S INCARNATION. 




HE HAP TRJEP TOO LATE 
TO HALT THE SPELL HE 
PRIFTEP IN ■ FULLY UN- 
AWARE OF SOUNPS AMP 
SIGHTS BEYONP HIS 
CONSCIOUS FEEUN6S. 



THE STENCH OF RANCIP PECAY STUNS 
NATHANIEL'S NOSTRILS AS HE STRAIN- 
EP ASAINST THE BONPS THAT 
STRANSLEP HIS FLESH. A PUNSEON... / 




'pRETENPINS T> 
WITCHCRAFT H/ 
SEEN MOST 
PROFITABLE. ..■< 
HE WAS 
POSSESSED 
INDEED... A 


tS\ BY HIS OWM ^ 
S J MADNESS' DEMONS 

y ... SORCERY... IF HES 
r FOOL ENOL/SH TO ^ 
| BELIEVE HE'S FOOLl 
/ ENOUSH TO PAY... ] 


^rvf^vWms 111 

lift ^ ^T 



A/ON THAT HE HAP ALLOWEP HIMSELF 
INTO THE PR/SON OF REBBECCA'S 
SPELL , COULP HEEUYPE THE 
PHANTASM THAT STRETCHEP ABOYE 
HIM.. -ANP RETURN TO PESTROY THEM! 




TH£ 0£MOf/M THE 

Spell forces rr to 

ACT ASA/MST ME / 




Me HAP FLEPH/SBEWr7ZH- 
MEHT./\HP WHEN THE 
BONOS ANP NOT HfS BOP/ 
HAP PAMTEP 8ENEA7H , 
THE FALL OF THE PEVtONS 
AXE.-fJATHAH/EL KNEtV 
THAT XEBBEOCA 'S 
L/HgEAUZEP A\A6/C HAP 
FA/LEP .' 




T//£ CttEPymrf ClUB? NTfAT'S 
Mf/rFOK ME?/ 





JUST WHAT ALL YOU L'lL DEMONS 
HAVE BEEN WAITING FOR// 

Ooze your orbs around the page ... It can all be yours! An 9x10 FULL 
COLOR portrait of your favorite fiend, UNCLE CREEPY by that master of 
the monstrous, FRANK FRAZETTA. suitable for framing ... The OFFICIAL 
CLUB PIN (Shown half sixe below), full color and sturdily constructed . . 
And Hie pocket-size MEMBERSHIP CARD printed on strong high quality 
paper stock, also shown half sizo! Once you get this fearfully fun kit, you're 
eligible to submit drawings and stories for print in the FAN CLUB PAGE 
appearing in every issue of CREEPY! Just send the coupon below . . . NOW! 




CREEPY FAN CLUB Dept 

P.O. Box 5987 Grind Central Station, New York, N.Y. 10017 
I Here's nysi.zi far a lifetime membership in the most ghoullshly I 

great Ian club going, which entitles me to a big 3" club pin, mem- ' 
I bership card with my own personal number, and full-color portrait | 
1 of my favorite fiend, UNCLE CREEPY! 



MEMBERSHIP CARD SHOWN HALF SIZE 



\ CITY STATE... 

U— — --- .- - 



>'1??>i 




TNIS PLANT ACTUALLY CATS 
INSECTS AND BITS Of MAT.' 



VENUS 
FLY TRAP 



$1.00 THE WORLD'S MOST 
UNUSUAL HOUSE PLANT! 



A BEAUTIFUL PLANT T»i f VENUS H v 
TRAP is unusually beauMul' it bears 
love y white Mowers on 12*" stems Us 
da'k green 'w«( are tpped with love 
ly pink t'aps— colO'tul and unusual 1 
EAtS FlltS (NO INSECTS' Each p.nk 
trap canlams » b" o< necta< It is 
this color and swep'ness which attracts 
the unsuspect n^ insei' Once *w enters 
the t'ap M vnaps shut Digestive wees 
then rJ'SSClve hm Wnpn ine msec! has 
been complete y abwoei: the 'ap ie 
Opens and prettily awaits another in 



FAS* TO GROW T*e VENUS FLY TRAP 
bulbs grow espeoaily wpi in the home 
They thrive m glass containers and 
will deveoo traps -n 3 to 4 weeks 
Farh order mciudes 3 F'„r TRAPS plus 
SPFClAl GROWING VATtRiAL packed m 
a p *snc bag Only SI 00 




FEED IT RAW BEEF 1 I 



lli,n- 



I thrive on such food When 
no lood (or the traps, the 
i leed normally through its 




CAPTAIN COMPANY, 

. N.w YertlOOlT 

Enclosed is 31 00 plus 39c lor handling & mailing 

for 3 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MA 

TERIAL Rush'! 

Enclosed is Jl 75 plus 45c hand'irv ! 

6 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MATERIAL 



no Canadian Ordi 




It's party time, FROWN 
CLOWNS . . . just help your- 
selves to some caviar and 
chamPAIN. and let's watch 
that character in the cape and 
fangs, go into his act. What 
does he do? Come on now, 
don't tell me you've never seen 
a "JUGLAR" before? While 
he's BATTING things around, 
SAM (the man) BELLOTTO, JR. 
from Elmy, Elmhurst, New 
York, unzips this rip trip and 
a pip of a peep at a fellow 
who's fumbled his cool and 
loses his head! See what you 
think about . . . 



He looked around, and took 
off his head. Victor H. Mac- 
caster was a slight man with 
dark, little eyes that wobbled 
from side to side. He had to 
make sure that nobody was 
around when he changed. It 
was a strange, metamorphosis, 
and tie wished not for others 

Now the gorilla lay a 
sloughed, off heap on the cage 
floor, among the thrown pea- 
nuts and sawdust and smells 
□f the circus. Where the great 
ape once made little children 
tremble as it roared, straining 
at the bars of the cage, a frail, 
tiny man, would have made 
them all laugh. Maccaster 
tossed back a lock of graying 
hair, adjusted his wrinkled 
trousers and squeezed himself 
past the bars of the cage. 

"Maccaster?" The ring- 
master was wiping off his 
makeup and never moved his 
gaze even when Maccaster had 
entered the dressing room. He 
carried the fierce, looking ape- 
head tucked under one arm. 
"Must you take that thing 
everywhere you go?" the ring- 
master shouted! "You look like 
something straight from a 
Gothic horror!" "I'm sorry" 
murmured Maccaster, a look 
of guilt upon his face, "I'm 
not feeling too well and I was 
wondering, could I . . ." "Take 
; show off" ended 




t, away 



th' 



Mac 



slouched, little 

caster whispered a thank you 

and was gone, into the night. 

The wind blew dull, un- 
haunting in the usual dark- 

42 



BRANT WITHERS, CREEPY CLUBBER #2438, sends us 
sketch of an incredible, fellow who "howls" all the way from 
Camarillo, Calif. Those incisors are enough to shatter anybody's 
central, nervous system: 



ness, Maccaster felt the hair 
on his chest grow down to his 
thighs, his bulk pushed aside 
the dimmed, world. It was a 
good metamorphosis, unlike 
the last night. A hissing, night 
sound brought Maccaster's 
eyes to the sky. It was a space- 
ship and he thought, "GOD" 
. . . since nothing else seemed 
to fit. 

From the grassy bunker, the 
gorilla watched the aircraft 
land, open as though an egg 
was hatching chicks; and out 
the creature cams, an anthro- 
poid in silver, albumin cloth- 
ing, looking toward the distant 
circus as it raised its helmeted 
head to see beyond. For a mo- 
ment It listened to the noises, 
then it turned away. 

"Mommy, mommy, where 
did the funny, gorilla go, mom- 
my? I want to see the gorilla 
that was here last night, 
mommy! Make it come back, 
please Mommy, make it come 



back!" Balloons and colored, 
bags of popcorn decorated the 
wonderful people as they 
stared for hours at the ani- 
mals. 

The creature moved forward 
on a cushion of air towards 
Maccaster who lay hiding with- 
in his moneky, suit. It sought 
him out. "There is intelligence 
in your eyes" began the crea- 
ture. The voice shot through 
Maccaster's brain. "I under- 
stand you and wish to talk with 
you about your world, about 
mine. About the universe and 
the purpose of life. There is 
much we can gain from each 
other. I have sought this intelli- 
gence for so many, years". 

The roar of the background 
grew with the orbit of the 
moon as the calliopes piped 
and were mingled with voices 
of gurgling, people. The crea- 
ture did not hear, it wished 
not to. Maccaster did not hear. 



They sat on a large r 
from the circus. 

In the gorilla cage, a funny 
ape that acted too human, 
tried to be frightening at the 



"This is the last time I give 
Maccaster a night off" the 
ringmaster ground his cigar 
into shambles on the ground. 
His face reflected his anger. 
"We' got a packed audience 
out there, and that jackass out 
there can't even keep his ears 
on straight!" A crumpled piece 
of paper flew from the circus, 
leader's hand into the wall. 
"Damn! I'd fire Maccaster if 
he wasn't such a fantastic 
ape!" 

But the fantastic, ape was 
now lost within the dark, in- 
finities of the universe, con- 
templating the orbits of 
planets, the paths of other 
stars. The man in the monkey 
suit and the creature in the 
man, suit talked, or more spe- 
cifically, the man in the mon- 
key, suit listened. He listened 
to mysteries that his mind 
could not easily comprehend 
as the circus, noises faded, 
drunkenly away. Then he did a 
very strange thing: because 
the evening was so hot. His 
eyes and lips were sweat 
beaded, so Maccaster looked 
around, and took off his head. 
He did not mind, this time, un- 
dressing in front of the alien. 
He knew no shame . . . Then 
he knew his shame for the 
man in the monkey suit strip- 
ped to a man, cowed in front 
of the creature from the silver, 
egg. This time, the metamor- 
phosis was fata). The alien 
suddenly grabbed up the ape 
head, held it back, announcing 
to the human, "You are like all 
the rest!" The alien sucked all 
life from Maccaster's agonized 
body until it. too, slumped to 
the ground with the corpse of 
the ape. Still the alien did 
not depart, not until its new 
companion was ready . . . 

"Maccaster's dead," said 
the clown to the ringmaster 
the next morning. "They found 
his body in a heap, naked, ly- 
ing in the brush out back. He 
must have taken his monkey 
suit with him, but it's gone. 
They couldn't find it. Strangest 
thing I've ever seen." 




BAMBOOZLING BILL SCHWARTZ, from CREEPY Kingdom. W.nter Part. Florida is one sight scorching sketcher you 
just can't stop! His slinking inking is quite a HAIRY HOO OOO ol hypnotising hocus pot us! This month's featured FAN- 
TIST, Mr. SCHWARTZ hopes you dig his drawing, and we hope you'll write in and let us know what you thought about 
BILL'S SPILLS. While you're at it, drop some of YOUR pen pieces into our SHRIEK STUDIO and let us spotlight your 
fright. Just drop your slop to: CREEPY FAN CLUB, 22 E. 42nd St.. N.Y., N.Y. 10017. 



AT LAST! OWN THIS RARE 
SET OF PRINCE VALIANT 



«i 



HARD-COVER BOOKS 
LARGE 7" x 10" SIZE 
128 EXCITING PAGES. 

Here is your once in a lifetime 
opportunity to own this fascinat- 
ing set of original, authentic ad- 
venture books. You'll thrill to the 
daring exploits of Prince Valiant, 
popular comics hero! 



ILLUSTRATED 
By The Great 
HAL FOSTER 



Follow Prince Valiant, Knight of 
King Arthur's Round Table as he 
wields the mighty Singing Sword 
for justice everywhere. Follow 
him in his travels as he seeks 
out tyrants, thieves and maraud- 
ing armies, engaging them in 
heroic battles. 

QUALITY MADE BOOKS 
TO LAST A LIFETIME 





From Bonk #1— 
"PRINCE VALIANT IN 
THE DAYS OF RING 
ARTHUR" 

The youthful prince at 
the famous round-table 
No. 2729 S3 95 



From Book #2- 
"PRINCE VALIANT 
FIGHTS ATTILA THE HUN" 
In gallant battle against 






From Book #3— 
■'PRINCE VALIANT ON 
THE INLAND SEA" 
Expedition across the 
gleaming expanse of the 
mysterious inland sea 
No. 2731 $3.95 



From Book =4 
"PRINCE VALIANT'S 
PERILOUS VOYAGE" 
Golden treasures lure 
him to harrowing ad- 
ventures in the jungles 
of darkest Alrica. 
No. 2732 $3.95 



From Book #6 — 

"PRINCE VALIANT 
IN THE NEW WORLD" 
Crosses the sea, to the 
new world before the 
days of Columbus, 
No. 2734 S3 95 



From Book a 7— 
"PRINCE VALIANT AND 
THE THREE CHALLENGES" 
The Great Prince (aces 
a ruthless king, black 
magic and a horde of 
savages! 
No. 2735 $3.95 




ART BY JOE ORLANDO SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



The voice persists, becomes louder., shouts... reality hovers at hand, pain returns.. . 
slowly, with great effort, your eyelids begin to flutter, then move . . . 




A MOB OF IDIOTS FROM 
THE VILLAGE/ THEY MUST 
HAVE SEEN THE LIGHTS 
AND HEARD THE EQUIPMENT 
,., AFTER ALL THIS TIME 
THEY'RE FINALLY CATCHING" 
OH...ST0P/D VtLLA&eRSt 



But the smug VILLAGERS HADN'T dreamed of a descendant reclaming the ancient castle/ 

USING IT FOR HIS OWN PURPOSE, AND USING YOU... SOON, THEY'D BE FINDING OUT. 




"THE VOICE STINGS LIKE A WHIPLASH ... IN HIS OWN WAY, RAV6NCROFT HAS ALWAYS BEEN AS BAD AS 
THE VILLAGERS. ..BUT, YOU NEEDED HIM.. 




Nothing you did ever pleased ravencroft. from the beginning-, dissatisfacti on hap been 

THE KEYNOTE OF YOUR RELATIONSHIP.. . ^ : •^ar~. ?mm 




DISSATISFACTION, THIS CONSTANT DEMANDING AND YOU WASTED NO TIME PUTTING 
< OWN PLAN , , . YOUR WONDERFUL PLAN.' IT INTO. . . BXECUTION' 




MO SCIENTIST EVER EXERCISED WORE CARE THAN YOU IN CHOOSING VICTIMS. EACH HAD A FINE CHARAC- 
TERISTIC VOL! WANTED INCORPORATED IN THAT BODY WHICH WOULD SOMEDAY BE YO£/ffS.,.YOU RETURNED 
PROUDLY WITH EACH CONTRIBUTION TO HAVE IT WELDED, PIECE BY PIECE, BY RAVENCROFT'S SKILLED 
FINGERS . . 



VhllR HOUR IS HERE / THE HATRED LONG HIDDEN IN YOUR FRAIL BODY OF OLD SPEWS FORTH 1 
POWER THE TERRIBLE ENGINE OF DESTRUCTION YOU HAVE BECOME.. .BLOODLUST THROBBING II 
TEMPLE, "ou EXPLODE OUT OF THE CASTLE INTO THE ATTACKING VILLAGERS/ 




Those who can escape youR crushing grasp, you plunge into the night blind with a ter_ 

A pf Shrieking and SCREAMING LIKE FRIGHTENED RIBBLE RAGE ONLY POWER AND HATRED SUCH AS 

cmiDBFU FLEE ASYOl I HAD DONE SO MANY TIMES YOURS COULD HAVE RELEASED ... YOU PLUNGED 

| H L L D R R | N W«1 toImENt5 ANC >%5J KNOW ThTs VAGUELY TOWARD THE TOWN, LETTING INSTINCT 

WaSoT BEENOUGH . ONLV THE VILLAGE'S COM- GUIDE YOU, TRUSTING YOUR LEGS TO CARRY YOU 

PLETB eeJTRUCT/Ok (COULD Even BE ENOUGH.' WHERE THEY WILL... 



Pr*M 





AND FINA LLY STOP WHEN THEY CARRY YOU NO FARTHER. 




ybuft ANGER BUILDS ANEW, THIS TIME AT YOURSELF, FOR THE FIRST TIME, YOU SEE EXACTLY WHERE 

THE CEMETERY IS OUT OF YOUR WAY... WITH A YOU ARE... THE NEW GRAVES SECTION... AND WITH A 

SNORT, YOU START TO MOVE ON... NOTHING HAP- CHILL, YOU REALIZE WHO OCCUPIES MOST OF THE 

PENS' YOUR 6O0y REMAINS MOTIONLESS... HANDS, NEW GRAVES,, .NOW YOUR MIND SCREAMS COMMANDS 

ARMS, LEGS, FEET, ALL SEEM TO RESIST YOUR VERY AND STILL YOUR LIMBS RESIST, PULL AWAY. , . 




fJoW THERE IS A STIRRING OF SOIL, A SMALL, SILENT EARTHQUAKE, AND RISING- FROM EACH GRAVE 
ARE TERRIBLE, SHADOW FORMS... YOU KNOW YOU ARE SURROUNDED, SURROUNDED BY MUTILATED, 
SOMEHOW ANIMATED, REMAINS, . . SURROUNDED BY THE VtCTMS FROM WHENCE CAME YOUR 
P/ECEMEAl BODY.' 




THE THINGS WHOSE GAZE BURN YOU FROM EVERY 
ANGLE DO NOT, CANNOT, ADVANCE.. JF ONLY YOU 
COULD FORCE YOUR BODY TO OBEY YOU...IFONLY 
YOU COULD MAKE EVEN ONE REBELLIOUS LIMB 
MOVE. . . EVEN ONE HAND... 



/\no then, to yoc/r horror, it does J 






THE EARTH ON SOME 
OF THESE 6-RAVES LOOKS 
MOIST,, .FRESH., .AND. 
THIS ONE HAS BLOOD 
STAINS ON 




TIME BEST SELLERS IN 

l-FI! MONSTERS! BEASTS! ADVENTURE! 



The FIRST MEN in AROUND the WORLD in 20,000 LEAGUES UNDER A JOURNEY to the 




11 3! toe 



GHOST STORIES MASTER of the WORLD GREAT GHOST STORIES ROUND THE MOON 




a, a ara! Read B J*- Brave man sat oal 

....; ,..„ .„. fc _ '»T, 10 11.. ... en,. 




THE TIME MACHINE THE THING from OUTER THE ISLAND OF THE DUNWICH HORROR 

isr-rsraa space 




LAND of THE GIANTS #1 LAND of the GIANTS#2 MORE GHOST STORIES THE FOOD of the GODS 



The HOT SPOT 

Based on the popu- 




jMORF 

I 



Spooks, demons 1 



sp.ne tlMliDf ti 
lection. Full 0' J 
ptinaiuui m»sle 
thai will r. !■ ■ 




ion {els out of 

and creatine glgan- 



*"» 60 < &CFOOD 

1^** OF THE 



GODS 



In THE DAYS OF 



HAUNTINGS and THE COLOUR OUT OF NIGHT of the VAMPIRE 



CALE MODEL KITS RftK •&* 



GHOULISH GLOW POWER" 



Create your own horror film characters. Authen- 
tic life like model kits made of Styrene plastic. 
You paint them yourself with quick dry enamel 
and watch them glow in the dark. 




"GLOW" 
FRANKENSTEIN 



"GLOW" 
MUMMY 



>b with Frantic 

II. « No. | 



"GLOW" 

PHANTOM 

of the OPERA 



"GLOW" 


"GLOW" 


WOLFMAN 


FORGOTTEN 




PRISONER 


J4M *!.«» 


of CASTELMARE 

No. 2440 J1.48 



"GLOW" 
DRACULA 




startreK 




CALLISTO" 




NO. 1449 *4-9» 



Exact scale model a 




Dr. EVIL 

OF CAPTAIN ACTION 




LAND OF THE GIANTS 



y 



IPST/IN 
SpA c t 



>-■■'■ 



THE BEATLES 

YELLOW SUBMARINE 



V ^ 



'LAND OF THE GIANTS' 
. SNAKE 
X 





LpsTin 

SpACe. 



'i7m H ° 2 * 2S 



ARCHIE'S CAR 




VOYAGE TO THE 

BOTTOM OF THE SEA 




CAPTAIN COMPANY ™ 




/^>KAY, CADAVERS... HERE'S WHAT YOU MIGHT CALL A FORMULA 
/STORY ABOUT A VERY POTENT POTION! REMEMBER OL' DR. JEKVLL 
/ AND HIS FEARSOME FORMULA? WELL, HIS NEPHEW JAMES WAS A 

CHIP OFF THE OLD BLOCKHEAD.. .SORT OF AN EAGER OEAKEt*! 
) HIS BUDDY TOD TRIED TO OUTSMART J. JEKYLL JR., BUT IT 
/^TURNED OUT TO BE . . 



OR. JEK1T115 JEST 



r THAT GLINT IN SIKH'S EYE! HE SEEMS TO 
BE ENJOYING THAT POOR DEVIL'S PAIN! 
SIKH MAY BE A BRILLIANT SURGEON, BUT 
HIS METHODS ARE REVOLTING! 




COMENOW.TOD! SIKH IS THE BEST 1 _ 
IS AT INTERNAL MEDICINE! DO YOU HAVE/ 
y^ EVIDENCE OF MALPRACTICE? 



ART BY MIKE ROYER/STORY BY R. MICHAEL ROSEN 



NO,BUTTHERE ARE STORIES... ) 
ABOUT HIS PERFORMING // 
AMPUTATIONS THAT ARE <, 
WHOLLY UNNECESSARY... AND 1 
EVEN STRANGER RUMORS / 
ABOUT UNHOLY OPERATIONS / 1 
AND EXPERIMENTS HE / f 
PERFORMS! ^^g-~ ^ \ 


IFTHISIS \ 
TRUE, YOU 

SHOULD / 
DISCUSS IT / 
WITH YOUR 
FRIEND, JEKYLL! 
HE'LL KNOW 
WHAT TO DO! 


'■ 41 m HP ' t 








n By? 









SO THAT'S THE STORY, JEKYLL.. 

ALL THAT I'VE SEEN AND HEARD 

OF THIS DEVIL SIKH! X THINK 

HIM A BIT MAD! 





w GIRL MEOtCAL^^ 






STU&ENT ■ 






KIPNAPPED... ■ 




^^k. /-» ^^^1 


MISS LUCILLE 


■pl^ 


^■■"^^i 


HARDING WAS 1 




PRESUMED KID- ■ 


^L ( 




NAPPED AFTER M 






SHE FAILEU7 ig 






TO RETURN A — 






f HOME PROM M*^. 
T CLASSES AT C^ 










THE MEDICAL N^s 






ACAOEAWTOPAY. ^ 






POLICE SAY ^ 


5/^^g/^^ 


, ■ 1^1 ^H V 


THEV HAVE NO teg 






CLUES, BUT 1 






WILL MAKE S 


^^M^ EKYL 


EVERY EFFORT... "M 




HOPKIPil Fl mm 





f SHE'S 
V DEAC7! 




I'LL KILL ^^H 
SI KM WITH ^B 

MV BAKE 
HANDS FOR ■ 
THIS! J^M 

\ 


^^fl 


f\\ 







EASY NOW! YOU'RE LYING DOWN IN MY LAB- 
ORATORY! X BROUGHT YOU HERE AFTER X 
KNOCKED YOU OUT! SORRY X HAD TO DO 
THAT! BUT YOU WERE IN AWILD STATE! 




BUT MY RE- 
SEARCHES GO 
NTO MUCH DIFF- 
ERENT AREAS! 
'AA WORKING 
SOMETHING 
P MY OWN ! 




\ TAKE IT EASY I YOU'VE HAD A 
I BAD SHOCK! PLENTY OF TIME 
TO GO FOR THE POLICE! I 
PROMISE WE'LL GET THIS 
WHOLE AFFAIR SETTLED 
I ONCE AND FOR ALL! 




I'M GOING TO A. 
GIVE YOU A \ 

MILD SEDATIVE 
TO CALM 
YOUR NERVES 
A BIT! J 

THEN I'LL Y 
RING UP THE \ 
POLICE! X \ 
HAVE A FRIEND 
AT SCOTLAND \ 
YARD WHO'LL 
TAKE CARE OF 
IT PERSONALLY! / 





yOU SHOULDN'T HAVE 

DONE THAT! NOW 
YOU'VE RUINED EVERY- 
THING! YOU SEE, I 
WAS GOING TO MAKE 
IT ALU RIGHT BY SHAR- 

ING WHAT I'VE 

DISCOVERED WITH YOU. 

YOU WOULD HAVE 

JOINED ME IN MY... 

RESEARCH! 



BUT NCW.OF COURSE, 
THAT CANT BE ! YOU'LL 
UEARN MY SECRET IN A 
MOMENT , AND THEN 
YOU'LL HAVE TO ASSIST 
ME IN MY RESEARCH IN 
ANOTHER WAY I 



A MOMENT AGO, WHEN YOU ASKED ABOUT THIS 
LAB, I TOLD YOU I WASN'T INTERESTED IN MY 
UNCLE'S RESEARCU1 THAT IS BECAUSE I HAVE AL- 
READY COMPLETED ITI I TOLD YOU MY NEW RESEARCH 
WAS IN DIFFERENT AREAS! I AM WORKING ON TRANS- 
PLANTATION. ..OFORGANS... AND DIFFEKENT 
PAKTS OF THE BODVI BUT YOU MUST REALIZE THAT 
THE SYRINGE DID NOT CONTAIN A TRANQUILIZER 
AT ALL! IT WAS SOMETHING. ..QUITE DIFFERENT! 





AS >OU SAW AT MY LAB IN LIME- 
HOUSE, MY RESEARCH IN TRANSPLANT- 
ATION HAS GONE QUITE FAR! LUCILLE 

HARDING WAS AN INTERESTING 
FAILURE. ..PERHAPS WITH YOU X 

^- WILL SUCCEED.' ^^^^ 



SPECIAL MONSTERRIFIC LONG-PLAYING RECORD ALBUMS 



FAMOUS MONSTERS SPEAK 




KARLOFF TELLS YOU: "TALES 
OF MYSTERY 8 IMAGINATION" 




r"'" iijic «• 









CLASSIC TALES OF TERROR lo -not 




»-~g_P»™ 





m^\ 




PLEASE RUSH ME THE FOLLOWING d 

LONG PLAYING ALBUMS: □ "'£«*>" "»..". .... 

□ FAMOUS MONSTERS SPEAK; SI -M plui 3Sl D TERROR; |l .41 plui 3J 

c taleTof'mvstbiy ^Imagination! (i.fla d spTke'jones in w-Fi; 1 

™Mpl«i 3°< (m poilag. A D SI.e'eP 9 NO MORE; S4.91 p 



CAPTAIN COMPANY, 



D HORROR; SI -M F 

□ THE HOUSE OF FRIGHT, 11.91 



a polio 9* A □ W A« F THE WORLDS? SS.9I plot 35* tV c|Tf 

„!.,. 35* hi ?■•!"•• * kandltnj. 



□ KING KONO; : 



LiKf inVEffimc m a 




8mm HOME MOVIE 



Own these fabulous terror thrillers for your very own. Now the 
same films that you read about in the pages of FAMOUS MON- 
STERS can come alive on your home screen. You can run them 
again and again for the chill of your life. True weird classics, 



ii ■ in f I unDDHD cunpif cdc ^ m ^ *& m ,or tt,e cm ° f y ° ur me True weird c|ass|cs - 

|l| f If If I nUnnUn OnUUl\Ll\0 these productions represent the work of leading Hollywood 

■ ■I UU «%»■ i-it ■ a I producers, directors and casts. All fr 1 — ■ 

| |L I I ■ flM til Ml m length, which is one COMPLETE reel. On standard 6mm home 



producers, directors and casts. All films are approx. ZOO feet 
in length, which is one COMPLETE reel. On standard 8mm home 
projectors each film is 15 FULL 







[BAT MEN $6.95 
(OF AFRICA 
After many breath- 



and Bat Men, Clyde 
Beaity and friends 
lurvive the tarrifymq 
earthquake that de- 






Mighty JOE 

YOUNG 




HIGHLIGHTS OF HORROR ... scenes from 
PHANTOM OF THE OPERA, HUNCHBACK OF 
NOTRE DAME AND THE CAT AND THE 
CANARY $5.95 



MISSLE TO THE MOON. 



□ THE INVISIBLE 6HOST ($5.95) 

□ HIGHLIGHTS OF HORROR ($5.95) 
TERROR OF DRACULA ($10.95) 

D FRANKENSTEIN'S DAUGHTER ($5.95) 
n SHE MONSTER OF THE NIGHT ($5.95) 
D MISSLE TO THE MOON ($5.95) 
THE VAMPIRE BAT ($5.95) 

□ THE CHAMBER OF KORRORS ($5.95) 

D MIDNIGHT ATTHEWAX MUSEUM ($5.95) 



□ SON OF KONG ($6.95) 

G MT SON THE VAMPIRE ($6.95) 

C THE HUNCHBACK OF NOTRE DAME ($6.95) 

[J BAT MEN OF AFRICA ($6.95) 

□ THE MYSTERIOUS DR. SATAN ($6.95) 

□ THE MYSTERIOUS DR. SATAN ($10.95) 

□ THE THING ($6.95) 

D HUMAN MONSTER ($11.95) 
MIGHTY JOE YOUNG ($6.95) 













THE MOST FANTASTIC FANTASY HERO IN FICTION! 
10 SUPER-GREAT TITLES! 



Thrill to the most savage battles of fantasy-adven lure's mightiest 
hero! CONAN, the barbarian king! A powerful giant driven by ani- 
mal lust, he braved the savagery of enemy hordes and sinister 
magic with a fierceness that knows no equal in adventure fiction. 
Get these triumphant eprcs of sword and sorcery! Order your copies 
by coupon! 



CmI 




HE CQNUUEHOft 



?■ THE ISLES 




Please RUSH my copies of Conan adventure l> 
as marked. Special (ate foi all ten books— $7.00 | 
postage free. Otherwise, add 20* for each b 
the cost of postage and handling. 

Conan 75 < 

_Conan Conan 

The Adventurer 75* The Freebooter 75* 
__ Conan 

The Warrior 75* The Usurper 75* 

. Conan — Conan 

The Avenger 75* Of The Isles 75* 
Conan Conan 

The Wanderer 95* The Conqueror 75* 
Name 



Address:. 



City & State. 



EASY WAY TO A TUFF SURFBOARD/ 




t„i izaasEES 



NOW! READ THESE 7 
SUSPENSE-FILLED BOOKS! 





be mailed to the 

. Act now! Let us 

* that you want one of the 1st copies of the 1970 FAMOUS MONSTERS YEARBOOK. It will 

rushed to you. And you can thrill to this TRULY AMAZING, 84 page MONSTER ANNUAL 

Get one of the Reserved COPIES Delivered by Your Mailman! 



FAMOUS MONSTERS 1970 YEARBOOK, 
WARREN PUBLISHING CO. P.O. Box 5987 
Grand Central Station, New York. NY. 10017 
Please send me in advance copy oF FAMOUS MONSTERS 1970 YEAR- 
BOOK. I enclose 60c (the cost of the Yearbook) plus 15c to cover 
mailing & handling charges. (Total 75c) Offer good in U.S.A. only. 



All Copies Mailed 

i a Sturdy Envelope 

for Protection. 



